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Hie . dread S, whom mind] Hana? a 


LO -{denies, | 


The fruitful Vineyard ad C br Aipipe Skies, 


er ane Heights and chilling Deſartsſtray, 1 

x trom your N ative Soil, and promis'd SWway; 

7 here to the View eternal Snows appear, n 

or genial Spring relieves the ſtarving Year : 
is — hn 10 


Your VV. Sons, a Joo es Tia, 
Mourn your ill-fated Birth, and baffled "EP 
Impatient of their Thraldom, they diſown 


A foreign Lineage, and a n Throne; 


* 


nd 
Nor Heav'n nor Earth, Laws Human or  Divin Inq 
ſti 
he 

— * Lerdauntlefs Forth, or unconquer'd Man, as 


he 
Let OxMonp's Duke maintain the wall-ought F iel nd 


| Shall diſunite them from the STuazr Line, 


In Freedom's Cauſe provoke the riſing War; 


And bardy MacxinTosy, untaught to yield: he 


Nor envy Oxroxp! ſince thy Sons engage xp. 


hu 


With equal Fortꝑne, and more fervid Rage | | 
Tho? few our M onarch with the Muſquet own, 
(JM ſuits the Muſquet with a Length of Gown) 
In midnight Revels we aſſert your Right, 


And ſhare the Laurels of a blogdleſs Fight I 
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K 5 ) 
irs be the Province dot Men's Ears 

With bugbear Legends, and deluſive Fears; 

picious Doubts to raiſe, and Feuds foment, 


nd ſap the Credit of the Government; 

nqueſt ionꝰd T ruths a latent Meaning bear; | 

ſtice is Cruelty, and Mercy Fear. 

he Caurcn's Danger, tho? a cunning Tale, | 

in, as loſt its Influence, and is grown too ſtale. a 
here Brittain's Fair in erouded Circles ride, 

ielfnd in a Coach and Six diſplay their Pride; 

he ductile Multitude, with greedy . 

xpet to ſee a Turnip-Harveſ} riſe. 

hus would our Oxford, with officious Love, 

n, Her Vows unbroken, and Alen e- prove. 

5 | 

©SOON as the Year hi circled Race has run, 


TT NY * 4 


ind the cold Goat receives the Winter Sup; ; 


— — 


"a 


Bey .. 
when HALLzy in his Garret reads the Skies, 
And big with ſome Bent each Planet ſpies "Mt 
Proud of the kind Occaſion, we conceal 
In Hierogliphicks * our unpunifþ'd Zeal ; * 
Our Seers conven'd, the quaint Device impart, 
And fondly truſtitto the Scalptor' s Art: 
Tn thefame Page the Sende Render learns - - 


When the Moon changes, and when Jams return 


Long have we' ſtrove, but ſtrove alas! in vain 
To eaſe our Bondage, and to break the Chain; 
By Foes &ertaken, or by Friends betray'd, mw 
We chaſe a Fantom, and we graſp a Shade; 

Our Arms, our Councils, ineffectual prove, 
And the proud Victor grows in strength and Lov 
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While recreant Crouds deſert the Bankrupt Cauſe, 
7hom' publick Faith, or private Int'reſt dra ws; 
Vhoſe lukewarm Zeal ſuperior Fate diſarms, 


rBRuNSswICEꝰs too illuſtrious Virtue: charms ; 


3 1 | a 5 ; ; 
our Oxroxp's Sons their early Faith retain, 
hile GeorGe invites, and Heav'n recalls in vain; 

| ainſt Heav'n and Earth we urge your rightful 

Urn: 7 [ Claim, | 
Jnmoy'd by Conſcience, or opprobrious Fame z - 

or Fame nor Conſcience ſhake a Tom's Mind,. 

bs ene, 
or plighted Oaths his fixt Reſol ves unbind: 

- 7 


earleſs he bears againſt whole Hoſts of Foes, 


ad Hoſts of Arguments in vain oppoſe. 


5 On broken Schemes we muſe the live- long Day, 
ov Day, 
r to the Tavern take our cheerleſs way: 


Wh 


ä 
To + Kit and Job we fill the brimming Wine, 
Wwe praiſe the Claret and the Right Divine „ 
With loud Huzzas the myſtic Healths are roar'd, 
And move inceſſant round the Loyal Board: 
A ſprightly Carol crowns the jovial Night, 
Which tells of OR oN Ds Deeds, or Jamrs's Righ | 


A Cenſure on each paltry Whig we paſs, 


CHuxcHilL a Coward, SrANHOE is an Af. 


Before our Eyes now ſwims the dancing Ground, 
The Candles are increas d, the giddy Room turn 


Fronnd PM I 
And inthe racy Juice our ſober Cares are drown'd, 
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All Night are drownꝰd but ſee! the Day is bort 
Our Cares rene wing with the op'ning Morn. 

Our raging Breaſts are torn with anxious Fears, Pre 
And ev'ry Brow a ſullen Sorrow wears : © 


NO VET 


+ Two Cant Words, the firſt / K.I.T.) i.c. King James the ; Th 
The ſecond (J. O. B.) James, Ormond, Bolingbroke. 


id * 


(9) 
iſtleſs o'er Tea and Coffee we regale, 
And wiſh in vain to meet one friendly Mail; 
a bro? ev'ry fatal Paragraph we find 


onfed”rate Kings in hoſtile Leagues combin'd; 
Dur much-lov'd Jams from Shore to Shore is toſt, 


Sand Cauſe of Grief returns with ev'ry Pop. 


Our Sacred Mother * bleeds in ev'ry Vein, 


wh tung with the Inſults of a ſpurious Reign: 


n... 


nd Vithin her walls ſoft Eaſe and Silence ſleep, 
and lazy Bates their peaceful Empire keep; 

The laurell'd gidlers, a dejected Throng, _ 

DF heir Hair diſhevelPd, and their Harps unſtrung, 
Vith piteous Wailings fill the loneſome Shade ; 


Pr on the s verdant Margin laid, 


Pk empty Fanes, and bloodleſs Altars dream, 


: And ſigh their Sorrows to the liſt'ning Stream. 
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Lil 'L The Univerſity. — . 
| B Science 


Science long ſince, fair Goddeſs! took her Flight & 
Dark Politicks delight, when Logick fails, 


 GassENnDus reads his Lefures to himſelf, 


Scarce i in the ſhining Roll of Europe 8 Kings, 


 Diſowns our Friendſhip, and betrays his Word. 
| A Thirſt of Empire and ambitious Pride 


Have fitterd Ona xs to the Pio Side 


(1) 


To Worlds, from whence ſhe ſprung, of C ryſtal Light 


And Macniaver, o'er SANDERSON prevails : 


And AzisTOTLE moulds upon the Shelf. 


Whither for Succour ſhall our Sov'rEIGN fly, 


Where ſeek one potent Friend, one ſtrong Ally? ? 


One, unimploy'd, to Jams his Quota brings. 


Great AusTRIA“s Son, with blooming Laure 
[crown'Weza 

To Baunswicx 8 Race i in laſting Ties is bound. 
Ut 


h 


The Czax, impatient of the Britiſh Sword, 
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* Scarce hopes for Safety from Eugenios Arms; 
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Perfidious Prince! and do you thus fulfil 


Rome's ſtrict Demands, and BouszoN's facred will? 
| nd do you thus O! monſtrous! thus advance | 
he Papal Intereſt, and the Wealth of France ? 
\nd ſhall indeed Mardyke's tremendous Shore 


In Ruins ſleep ?-—and ſleep to riſe no more? 


What ſhall the World be told, in times to come, 


hat Gaul heard Britain, and rejected Roms? 
D eluſion all! is Bxuxswics's Friendſhip ſought 
u ſuch a coſtly Rate? ſo dearly bought? | 


” 


The warleſs J urk, perſu*d with fierce Alarms, | 


tho? ſuch Lengths his vaſt Dominions run, 
hey know no Limits but the Main and Sun ; 


et joyful would he buy a peaceful Reign, 


5 [With Seas of ranſom Blood, and gaſtly heaps of {lain. 


Fees N . 
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The Porx himſelf, tho? ſuppliant at his Feet 


The daring 8SwE DE, inur'd to Fields of Blood, 
What Dangers had diſmay'd, what Armies had 


To ſuch unrighteous Purpoſes inclin'd ? | 


A Nation 5 Welfare, and a Prince's Right ? ? 
> wo EY 
3 Say, 


(12) 


Our Sow'KEIGN falls, affords a bare Retrear. 


The daring Swzps (at his much-honour'd Name 
My Breaſt is kindled with a pious Flame) 

By boldly aiming to regain your Crown, 

On his own Head hath brought Deſtruction down: 
180 
ha 
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[withſtood] 
O'er proſtrate Foes victorious he had paſt, 


1 
And laid Britamia s fruitful v waſt. | 
1 
O! Rumonr Thou! who (ſadly it appears) | 
Ne 
With ſearching Eyes art hung, and liſt'ning Ears, 5 
oO why, malignant Goddeſs! was thy Mind 1 


Why didft thou blaſt a Plot, in which unite 


a 
; did the Cauſe from blind Caprice proceed, 

vas the raſh Reſolve by Fate decreed, 

at, when the Plan was almoſt ripe for Birth, 

dafter ſo much Pains to bring it forth, 


at, when our Breaſts with rip'ning commu 
[ſwelFd, 


Du mock'd our * Joys, and our big Profj pects 
Labelrd 


Wil: 
| 50, have I often ſeen a bluſhing Roſe, 


hat bore the blighting Froſts, and Winter Snows, 


had 


dod hen firſt it open'd in its Vernal Bloom, 


y ſome ride Hand receive its Doom. 


Thus oft, when Sleep haslulPd my Cares to Reſt, 


nd Mimick Fancy wantons in my Breaſt, 


rail Crowns I wear, and Regal Sceptres hold, 
tread on Stars, and bathe i in liquid Gold. 

ut when a Flood of Eight reſtores the Day, 
| empty Air the Viſion Tides away. 


(14) 


rce 


{t | 


Unhappy Prince! in vain to Empire horn! 
The Jeft of Earope, and Britannia's Scorn ! 
Unhappy we! by falſe Oftents betray'd! 

Whom perjur'd Heav'n denies his promis d Aid; 1 


Aid ſare was promis'd us, or thro? the Sky Wi 
Why did War rage, and routed Squadrons fly * 1 
r ſe 


Self. conſcious of her MAsTEx's guſhing Blood, 
Why did the Dax wRNT + roll a fanguine Flood 
Why did thick Glooms invade the Noonday Ligh 
And plunge the World in unexpected Night? 


Rent from ſome Rock, why did huge Fragments ri <2 


| High o'er the Thames,and force the ſtrugling Tide y 
Did not the Beaſts of Nature loath their Food, J N 


And tain the milky Stream with Clots of Blood ed 
ut 1 


iſd 


wirh fatal Rage the dire Contagion ſpread, 
And 10 the Paſtures o'er with me Dead; 


* — — 


* The Comet. | The Earl of Darwentwater's Execution, I 2 
great Froſt. 


Scarct 


(15) 

ce thro? the Herd was left a Com alive: 
| Cattle periſh, and ſhall Whigs ſurvive? 
al ſudden Night the Solar Orb deface, 
id; 1 no Defedct attend the Bxunswick Race? 
was the Purpoſe of th* Almighty Mind 
us perverted, or but ill divin'd? 
4 ſee! the People's Kins, auſtere in Age, 

iles at our fruitleſs Toil, and mocks our diſap- 


od. f [pointed Rage. 
ightat boots in Air to gain a fancy d Field, | 


1 4 


doom'd on Earth in real Fights to yeild? 
stil conſcious Horrour damps my rifiog Pride, 
de Fears increaſing, 2s my Hopes ſubſide ; 
[Bj Reaſon ſtaggers, and demands a Pauſe, 
Ha half inclines me to diſtruſt our Cauſe : 
ut my big Soul, grown jealous of her Fame, 


iſda ins the Thought, nor brooks a Turncoat's Name. 


Tho? 


Tho wrapt in turbid Miſts, the Solar "a 
Labours in Darkneſs, and involves the Day ＋ 
Tho? clad in Empire ſits the GzoRGIAN Line, 


And laughs our bolder Claim, and Right Divine 


Tho' a large Issus, to ſecure our Shame, . 


Thro? length of Time tranſmits che Bzxunswit 
[Na 0 


Yet ſill our zealous Labours ſhall remain, 
And in the People s Hearts victorious reign : 
Poſterity with ſtreaming Eyes ſhall trace, 

And blefs the Annals of the Tory Race; | 
Shall mourn their fated Schemes, and cauſeleſs Wor 
And curſe the Rancour of their Roandbead Foes, 
Far diſtant Realms, and lateſt Times ſhall tell 
of dauntleſs Mil BOuxx, bold SACHEVERELL; dy \ 
HicGons and STusss ſhall fin the Mouth of Fanpni 
And deathleſs as their Doctrines be their Name; ha 
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F The Eclipſe. 
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hen Monumental Braſs and Marble fail oy 


is oAltar-Piece unrivalbd will impart | 
laſting Pattern of his peerleſs Art. © 
hat Numbers, will be equal to contain 
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Gon and GyLLENBORG thi unweary's Pain? 


terniz d are thoſe Saints, who, for their _ 


+ 


Deu by the greedy Ax, or fatal String. 
hen future Worlds ſuch ſad Memoirs ſhall hear, f 


That Breaſt will grudge 2 Sigh, what 0 refuſe's 


— 
1 


Nor let our Oxzox p, in remoter en iV n! 
eſpond to flouriſh in Immortal Praiſe ; © 
ho into Ruins her fair Domes be thrown 

> y vengeful Thunder, or the Victor's Frown, 
Fa Paſully'd with Reproach, her Fame ſhall — 


ae; N aſter. times, and long her Fate ſurvive. 


= 
The wand ring Trav'ler, curious ſhall explore Nich 
The friendly Roof (a Roof alas! no more!) ch 
Which ſereen d our faithful * Owen from the Raſf 
Of Bxunswics's Arms, and a diſtemper'd Age. 
(When in Ill-omen'd Pomp, and dark Array, 
From ſhameful Death the Warriour ſped his wa 
Half loth to truſt him to the Guardian Hearſe, 
What Tongue the dire Occaſion did not curſe ?) 
Where tothe View aſcends yon mouldy Stone, 
An Tri Earl + excluded Bxunswick's Son. 
| Here ſtood the Pile, that bred in Times of old, 
In Virtue's Cauſe a Patriot ever bold, 15 
To grace, O! Rocheſter, thy ſacred ges: oor 
And here Sir Coz || accepted his Degree. ., © 
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* Col. Owen, the Chief of the Oxford Conſpirators, 


{| The Lord Arran, elected Chancellor of the Univerſity, in oppoſi tion th 
Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales. J 2 0 " option vt 


Ju 


. 

ch direful Scenes in future Times ſhall riſe,” | 

ch direful Scenes ſhall pleaſe the Pilgrint's Eyes: 
3A thronging Crouds Religious Prieſts ſhall come 

ge. Ir Relicks, to Recruit th? exhauſted Stores of Rome. 


e 
4 


aß In pompous Lays fone tuneful Bard ſhall ling 

+ [hc matchleſs Virtues of his Native King ; 

7 wift, famous grown for many a ſolid Line, 

> Pope, the Idol of the LaurePd N ine) 
Ponian Dames ſhall [zl the Loyat Song, 

I, Ind bra w y E Doktors, 2 promiſcuous Thong 

tors and Dames ſhall (well inev'ry train, 

Id Richꝰs Aftors vye with Drary- Lane. 


0 Brunswick s Dux vfurps the Real Throne, | 


Id plumes himſelf with Honours, not his own ; | 
augre his Arms, in Verſe Tnou ſhalt obtain 
n Abſolute, Unlimited, Domain. 


9 : We | Nor 


(20) 
Nor wilt Thou ſure, unhappy Paix CE! refuſe 
The Duteous Labours of the painful Muſe; 
Since many a Chief, alike by Fortune croſt, | 
Has priz d the Shadow, who the Subſtance loſt: 
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